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So when he heard' What a lovely afternoon, Mr.
Lampiron/ he nodded his head and would have
moved on. But his progress was interrupted by
people and Furze said:

*  I wonder if you could find it convenient, Mr,
Lampiron, to come in one evening and talk over a
litde bit of business."

' See here, Furze/ he said. ' Keep your hands off
me. You can sell me up or do anything else you
bloody well please, but in the street at least I'm
free.'

As usual when he was angry he spoke louder than
he knew, and several people turned and looked at
the two men.

Furze smiled. ' Very well, Mr. Lampiron/ he
said. 'Have it your own way. You're a rash
man.'

*  It's you that are rash/ he answered.   * Do your
damnedest, but keep out of my way if you don't want
something to happen to you/

He realized lien that it was a crowded street and
that people were passing, so he broke away and,
furious with anger, crossed the street, strode away
on the other side, not observing Canon Render and
Gaselee whom he almost touched.

1 My word!' Gaselee said.   * His in a temper 1'

At a quarter to five Klitch was trying to sell a pair
of paste ear-rings to an elderly lady who had come, as
she informed him, all the way from Winchester to
attend the Pageant.

Afterwards when trying to recall her he could
remember nothing of her appearance but that she
had a slight moustache and wore a skirt remarkably